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On fasten-een we had a rockint
To ca' the crack and weave our stockln;
And there was muckie fun ans jokin^

Ye need na doubt;
At length we had a hearty yokin

At sang about.

There was ae sang amang the rests
Aboon them a' it pleas'd me bests
That some kind husband had addrest

To some sweet wife :

It thirl'd the heart-strings thro' the breast,
A' to the life.

I've scarce heard ought describes sae weel.,
What gen'rous, manly bosoms feel;

Thought I, 6 Can this be Pope, or Steele9
< Or Seattle's wark !'

They tald me 'twas an odd kind chlei
About MuirkirL

It pat me fidgin-fain to hear't,
And sae about him there I spier't3
Then a that ken't him round declared

He had ingine,

That nane excell'd it, few cam near't,
It was sae fine.

That